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prays you then, with better Thought 
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Nor is it, only, while you keep your Seat, 
Here, that bis Feaſt evill 1. oo 1 
A Week at Ordinaries, on his his brokes Meat KH 

his Muſe be true, 
commend her to you. 
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now I am the welcomeſt Thing under a Man that 
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Fit confels before, Sir. The Gentle- 
me, and thowy me & the Bails and. EF 
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nocent, and lets me go. 

Cle. No marvel, if the Door be kept hut againſt your 
Mafter, when the Entrance is fo eaty to 

Sr, you ſhall go there no more, leſt I be fain to ſeck 
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„ here's the Man that can melt away 
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Time, and never fe t Whar been de dine 


© | © abroad, and his Engle at home, high F 


| by 10 Wings, or the Day no Pott-horſe. 
1 Gallant, were you ſtruc! with the Plague this Minute, 
: or condemn'd to any capital Puniſhment Tomorrow. 


| Ch. Why, what hoald » Man do? = | 
- Nothing when tis 
| aps > Hearken aber the next Horſe-Race, 
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me with Wonder! A Woman, 


no Noiſe ! 
with his Sheers or his Fingers : 


xy you eppes 
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as it has made him chief. of his 
Is the Bards to be ſeen? or the 
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the knack 


Writer Tra 


* 


The SI EuMT Woman, 11 
Cle. * that are. we 
= | ythee 8 h thith er. 2 
Dax. 19 — 4 now: . 
Tru. You ſhall have no Buſineſs ſhall make you neg-- 
L left this, Sir; we'll make her talk, believe it; or if 


to't. He 
oppos d the 
Stars to be 
Tru. Yes, 
when ſome his has got 
this Barber, if he himſelf cannot. | 
thee, Ned, where lies ſhe ? wb pg! = =o 
| Ch. Why right over-againit the Barber's ; in 
| Houſe where Sir Fobn Dau lies. 
| Tru. You mean not to confound me! 
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only talking Sir i the Town! Fact Daw! 
not to God b'w'you. I have 
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Che. Good Faith, I have heard \ R 
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x. Come, you are a ſtrange open Man, to tell 


thing thus. 
. Why, believe it, Dauphine, True-wit's a very 
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he be none o the Fzs. He will falute a Judge upon the 
Bench, and a Biſhop in the Pulpit, a Lawyer when he 
** ee 
in a Maſque, and put her out. He does give Pla | 
and inv1 i Gueſts to 


but now he is much finer ! what is his Chriſtian Name ? 


; and the whole Courſe of his 


SCENE N. 
La-Toole, Clerimont, Dauphine 


LF. Save dear Sir Daughine, honour'd Maſter C/- 
Ch. Sir Amorous! you have much honeſted m. 
Lakin. wah mot. > is 

La-F. Gcod Faith, it is a fine Lodging! almoſt, as 
delicate a Lodging as mine. 

La-F. Excaſe me, Sir, if it were i” the Strand, I 
aſſure you. I am come, Maſter Clerimont, to intreat 
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Cle. How Sir! wait upon 'em ? did you ever ſee me 

EN Sir diſpenſe with me ; I | 
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ips had been ſolder'd when I ſpake 
d you to be thus impertinent ? 
put 
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Ch. I know it, would it had not. i 

Dau. How now Catberd? what News? 
Cut. The beſt, the happieſt that ever was, Sir. There 
has been a mad Gentleman with your Uncle this Morn- 


ing (I think this be the Gentleman) that has in 


'd him out of 
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Daw. Will you go, Gentlemen ? 


Ch. Nay, you muſt walk alone, if you be right me- 


lancholick, Sir 7 
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ole 
ais 


bim: No Muſh- 


Cie. Let's follow him: but firſt, let's go to Dau- 


Tra. Ves, Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you afar 
GGG 


off. 


Cle. Was there ever ſuch a two Yards of Knight- 
hood meaſur'd out by Time, to be ſold ro Laughter ? 


Tru. A meer talking Mole! han 
room was ever ſo freſh. A Fellow 10 
25 he knows not what he would be. 
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now now a little, and 
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leave me to 
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Dev 
And that ſhall be within this half Hour, upon 
my Dexterity, Gentlemen. Contrive what you can in 
the mean time, Beni, Awibus. 

Ck. How the Slave doth Latin it 

Tru. It would be made a Jeſt to Poſterity, Sire, this 
Day”. Mirth, if ye will. 

Cl. Beſhrew his Heart that will not, I pronounce. 

Daz. And for my Part. What is't ? 

Tru. To tranſlate all La- Faal's Companv, and his 
Feaſt chither To day, to celebrate this Bride-ale. 

Dau. I marry ; but how wilbt be done? 

Tru. III undertake the directing cf all the Lady- 
gueſts thither, and then the Meat mult follow. | 

Cl. For God's fake, let's effect it; it will be an 
excellent Comedy of Afton, fo many feveral Noiſes. 
2 Daa. 
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Otter, Mrs. Otter, True-wit, Clerimant, Danphine. 
IA, good Princeſs, hear me paxca Yerba. 


Mrs. Ore By that Light Il ka” you chain'd 
-dogs, if you be not 


„Faith Youwere 


your Whitfontide Velvet Cap. and your Staff i your 
to entertain 'em ; yes in Troth, do | 
Ott. Not fo, Princeſs, neither; but, under Correc- 


Is 
1:4 


Ore. The 
Mrs. Ore. Wel 
ve to be rell bord I know : I love it myſelt. 


And it is a delicate fine Horſe, this Poetarum 
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Do I allow you your Half-crown a Day, to ſpend where | 


= AQ & 7 


Sir, Sic viſum Superis. 

Ott. would you would but intimate em, do. 
Go your ways in, and get Toaſts and Butter made for 
the Woodcocks : That's a fit Province for you. - 
3 what a Tyranny is this poor Fellow mar- 
to! | 
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Ort. I cannot aſſure you, Mr. Truewie. Here 
—_— 1 Ruff, that de- 
Subject ſomebody, a Gentleman, 1 


D 
Cut. One that has catch'd a Cold, Sir, 1 
de heard fix Inches off ; as if he ſpoke out of a Bulruſh 
* or bis Thr anni a2 TReS 


thy Key to let us in. 
Cut. 1 * Ad nanum. 


Tru, 
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Tra. Well, I'll go watch my Coaches. 


Ch. Do; and we'll ſend Da to you, if you meet him 


not. | 
Mrs. Ott . N 
Dau. Yes, Lady, there is ſome unfortunate Buſineſs 
fallen out. Fo 
Mrs. Ort So I judg'd by the Phyſicgnomy ef the Fel- 


low that came in; and | had a Dream laſt Night too of 


the new Pageant, and my Lady Mir yoreſs, hich is always 
very ominous to me I told itn: y Lady Haughty t other 


Day, when her Honour c: me hither to lee ſome China 


Stuffs ; and ſhe expounded it out of 4rtemidorus, and I 
have found it iince very true. It has done me many 
Affronts. 

Ch. Your Dream, Lady? 
Mrs. Ozz. Yes, Sir, an, TI 
City. It ſtain'd me a Da 


Table-cloth, coſt me 


eighteen Pound, at one time; and Eurnt me a black 


Satten Gown, as I ſtood by the Fire, at my Lady Cen- 
taure's Chamber, in the College. another time. A third 


my Ruff with Max- candle, that I could not go the 
to go 


23 A fourth time, as I was 
to Mare, to meet a Friend, it daſh'd me a new Sute all 


| over (a Crimſon Satten Doublet, and black Velvel Skirts) 


with a Brewer's Horſe, that I was fain to 
me, ie my Chamber a Leaſh of 
it. 


Theſe were dire Miſchances, Ladv. 


in and ſhift 
ſor the 


Doctor, to dream of it as little as I can. 
Dau. Tou do well, Miſtreſs Otter. 
Mrs. Ort. Will it pleaſe you to enter the Houſe farther, 
2 dee 
your Favour, Lady: Put we ſlay to ſpeak 
with a Knight, n 
ſhall follow you, Lady. 


Mrs. Ore. At your oben Time, Sir. It is my Couſin 


Sir 4 marcus s F eaſt 


Dau. 


ing I do but dream o the 


time, at the Lord's Maſque, it dropp d all my Wire and 


Che. I would not dwell in the City, an twere fo fatal 
Mrs. Ore. Yes, Sir; but 1 do take Advice of ny 


_—_ = I 


private to tell you, that 


Daw. Did the fay fo, i Faith? 
* Why what do you think of me, Sir Jahn! ask 
Daz. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphine, did 
ſhe deſire me to forgive her? 
Cle. I affure you, Sir Fohn, ſhe did. 
= by then, I do with all my Heart, and Pll 


Cle. Yes, for look you, 


be 
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Daw. As I am a Knight, I honour her, and forgive 
her heartily. 
C. About it then preſently. Trae-wit is gone be- 
fore to confront the Coaches, and to acquaint you with ſo 
much, if he meet you. Join with ham, and tis well. 
See, here comes your Artagoni/t, but take you no No- 
LF. Are the Ladies come, Sir Fob» Daw, and your 


Ch. Will you ſpeak fo kindly to Sir Jabs Daw, that 
has done you ſuch an Affront. 7 

La-F. Wherein, Gentlemen? Let me be a Suitor to 
you to know, I beſeech you ! 
C. Why Sir, his Miſtreſs is married To-day 
Dauphine”s Uncle, your Couſin's Neighbour, and he has 
diverted all the Ladies, and all your Company thither, 


you too: but we told him his own I think. 


La-F. Has Sir Fohn Daw wrong'd me fo inhumanly ? 


Dau. He has done it, Sir Amorozs, moſt maliciouſly 
: but if you'll be rul'd by us, you ſhall 
quit him i Faith. | 


_ =” &® oy 
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and an excellent Fit of Mirth for us. 
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and be a principal Gueſt herſelf, fit rank'd with the 
College Honours, and be honour'd, and have her Health 
drunk as often, as bare, and as loud as the beſt of em. 

LF. I'll go tell her preſently. It ſhall be done, 
that's reſolved 
Che. I thought he would not hear it out, but twould 


take him. 


Daz. Well, there be Gueſts, and Meat now, how 
ſhall we do for Muſick ? 
C. The Smell of the Veniſon, going thro? the Street, 
will invite one Noiſe of Fidlers or other. 
Dau. I would it would call the Tr chither. | 
Ch. Faith there is Hope, they have Intelli of all 
Feaſts. There's good Correſpondence betwixt them and 
the L-ndon Cooks. "Tis twenty to one but he have em. 
Daz. "Twill be a moſt folemn Day for my Uncle, 


8 
and never bring them to expoſtulate. 
Das. Tut, flatter 'em both (as Trae-wit ſays) and 


may take their U in aPurſenet. They'll 
— to be juſt ſuch Men as we make em, 
neither more nor leſs. have nothing, not the Uſe 


of their Senſes, but by T 

e Have 
you perſuaded your Couſin ? ¶ He enters like a Sewer. 

La-F. Yes, tis very feaſible : e any thing, he 
fays, rather than the La-Fooles ſhall be di 

Daz. She is a noble Kinſwoman. It Fl be ſuch a 
Device, Sir Amorous! It will all your 
Practices to Powder, and blow him up with his 
om Mie, his own Train. . 

Nay, we'll give Fire, I warrant you. 

Cle. But you muſt carry it privately, without any 
Noiſe, and take no Notice by any Means. 

Ore. Gentlemen, my Princeſs fays you ſhall have all 
her Silver Diſhes, ina and ſhe's gone to alter her 


Thos Bia, and you 
— — 1 
Ore. Yes Sis, ; ae but I would entreat my 

Couſin 


42 EPICOENE: Or, 
Couſin Sir Amorous, and you Gentlemen, to be Suitors to 
my Prince, chat | may cary my Bull and my Bar, 


Mother of Arcat, turn'd into a Bear, and made a Star, 
Miſtreſs L. ſula, i the Heavens? 
Ott. O God! That I could ha” faid as much! I will 


1 "ne POS Owidii 


38 Cold. — — 
Bounty. It is rl we ſhould nota this Manage of my 
Nature, for ——_——— GIS 8 


love a Bull? And was not Cali/to, " "if 
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Cut. He cannot change it, Sir. 
Mor. It muſt be chang d. 
Cut. Cough again. 
Mor. What fas he ? 
Cat. He will cough out the reſt, Sir. 


Par. (Umph, Umph, Umph. Haix. 
Mar. 8 — bh his we 
I forgive it 


Pie, Maſter Moroſe, that you will uſe this Vio- 
e 

. It does not become your Gravity, or Breeding 
„ on 
2 Water-man, or any more boiſt'rous Creature, much 
leſs on a Man of his civil Coat. 
Mer. You can ſpeak then! 
Ebi. Yes, Sir. 
Mer. Speak out I mean. 
Eps. I, Sir, Why, did you think had married 2 
Statue ? or a Motion only? One of the French Puppets, 
with the Eyes turn d with a Wire? Or ſome Innocent 
out of the Hoſpital, that would ſtand with her Hands 
Mor. O Immodeſty! A manifeſt Woman! What, 


Cube. 


Ei. Nay, never quarrel with Caeberd, Sir, it is too 
te now, I confeſs it doth bate ſomewhat of the Modeſty 
Thad, when I writ fimply Maid, but I hope I ſhall 
make it a Stock ſtill competent to the Eſtate and Dig- 
Js 


44 EPICOENE: Or, 
SCENE V. 
True-wit, Maraſe, Epicene. 


E. Where Mater Mare? | 
have Mercy upon me. 


Nr. Is he come 
Tu. 1 wiſh you all Joy, Miſtreſs Epicene, with your 
and honourable Match. 


cquaintance 
Tra. God fave you, Sir, and give you all Contentment 
n your fair Choice, here. Betore 11 
Night to you, the Owl; but now I am the Meſſenger 
Peace, 
many Friends to the Celebration of this g-0d Hour. 


to your own Ends, and upright to your Purpoſes, that 
CRIT -handed Cries. 
9 How ſhould you arrive at the Knowledge of fo 
Tru. Why, did you ever Sir, the 
the of it to _ oy mp oo 
Town ſhould know it ? You might 7 


preſently, and their Train of Minions and Followers. 
Vor. Bar my Doors ! Bar my Doors! Where are all 
+ My Mouths now ? 3 


Epi. He is a Varlet that ſtirs to ſuck an Office. Let 
'em ſtand 1 would fee him that dares move his 
Eyes it. Shall I have a Barricado made 
my Friends, to be barr'd of any Pleaſure they can 
in to me with honourable V ifitation ? 

Mor. O Amazonian Impudence ! Tru. 


a Dove, and bring you the glad Wiſhes of 
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Tru. Nay, Faith, in this, Sir, ſhe ſpeaks but Reaſon : 
and methinks is more continent than you. Would you 
to Bed ſo preſently, Sir, 'fore Noon? A Man of your 
Dre 
remony, and not mount the Marriage likea Town 
Bull, or a Mountain Goat : but ſtay the due Seafon ; and 
aſcend it then with Religion and Fear. Thoſe Delights 
are to be ſteep'd in the Humour, and Silence of the 
Night? and give the Day to other open Pleaſures, and 
ſollities of Feaſting, of Muſick, of Revels, of Diſcourſe : 


| We'll have all, Sir, that may make your Hymen high 
| and happy. 


Bouſiy, and with this Irkfomneſs; What Comfort, or 
Hope, can this fair Gentlewoman make to herſelf here- 
ater, in the Conſideration of ſo many Years as are to 


Tra. (Tes Faith, a curſed Wretch indeed, Sir.) 
Mor. I have married his Cittern, that's common to 
all Men. Some Plague, above the Plague 


Tu. (All Zgypr's Plagues) 
— — 4 


Tra. "Tis very well, Sir If you laid on a Curſe or 
two more Ill aſſure he'll bear em. As, that he may 


22 with ſeeking to cure it? Sir? Or, that while 
15 cur 


he is curling another Man's Hair, his own may drop off ? 
Or, for burning ſome Male-Bawd's Lock, he may have 
his Brain beat out with the Curling-Iron. 
Mey. No, let the Wretch live wretched. May he get 
the Itch, and his Shop ſo louſy, as no Man dare come at 
| him, nor he come at no Man. 
Tru. (I, and if he would ſwallow all his Balls for Pills, 
let not them purge him.) | 
Mor. Let his Warming-Pan be ever cold. 
Tru. (A perpetual Froſt underneath it, Sir.) 
Mer. Let him never hope to ſee Fire again. 
Tru. But in Hell, Sir.) 


Mor. 
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Ar. His Chairs be al „ has Sciſſars ru 
r 
Tru. Very dreadful that ! (And may he loſe the Inven- 
vention, Sir, of carving Lanthorns in Paper.) | 
. 
a Baſon of his: but let him be gl to eat his Sponge 
88 

re. ink Latium to it, and much do him 
Ah. Or for wan — * 

Fu. Ear-wax, Sir, I'll Or, draw hi 
_ own Teeth, and add them to the > Pha = 

Moy. No, beat the old Ones to Powder, and make 
Bread of them. 

Tru. (Yes, make, make Meal o' the Mill-ſtones.) 
Aer May all the Botches and Burns that he has cur'd 
on others, break out upon him. 

Tra. And he now forget the Cure of em in himſelf 
Sir; or, if he do remember it, let him ha' ſcrap'd all his 


up 
Mey. Let him never ſet up again, but have the Gout 
1 — the 

Tra. O that laſt was too high ſer! You might go le 


with him 7 Faith, and be reveng'd enough: as, that hebe 


never able to neu- paint his Pole 
Mey. Good Sir, no more. I forgot myſelf 
— Credit to take up with a Comb-ma- 
Mer. No more, Sir 
Tu. Or, havi his Glaſs in a former Deſpair, 
fall now into» muck greater, of ever getting anoth ie. 
22] beliork you, no mere 
ru. Or, that he be ith trimi 
S.. - never be truſted with triming of any 
23282 
ru. Or, may he cut a Colliers Throat with his Ra- 
= 9 
. we him, rather than hear any more. 
I beſeech you, Sir. | * 


SCENE 


Linnen into a Lint fort, and have im to 
— 4 fort, not a Rag left him to 


"8&5 Sg. 0 . 


BD  o& re) he 


— 
* 8 2 — 


i ſhebetolearn it. 
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SCENE VI. 
Der, Voreſe, Trac-it, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, 


ru 

Daw. This Way, Madam. 

Mor. 0, che Seo hnaks in uyan me? Anmber Fincd? 
An Inundation ! I ſhall be o'verwhelm'd with Noiſe. It 
beats already at my Shores. I feel an Earthquake in 
myſelf, for't. | 

Danv. Give you Joy, Miſtreſs. 

Mer. Has ſhe Servants too 


n fone Leber have to for and 
know Lady Centaure, 
— Mou, Miſtreſs Tr fy, Up Lady 's 


Woman. Where's your Husband ? Let's ſee him: can 
he endure no Noiſe ? Let me come to him. 
[She kiſſes them ſeverally as he preſents them. 
Mor. What Nomenclator is this! 
Tru. Sir Fohn Daw, Sir, your Wite's Servant, this. 
Mor. A Daw, and her Servant! O, tis decreed, tis 
decreed of me, an ſhe have ſuch Servants. 


Tru. Nay, Sir, you muſt kiſs the Ladies, 


| away, now; come toward you to 
| . n wk room 


A in the mide —— and not ac- 
us ? r the 


bay ge 5 your Favour : 2 


— 2 ern, to viſit fo WITS 6 
Pair to entertain 


e 


e th Banden of tha upon my Ser 


Hes. le hall not need, Miſtreſs More 3 we will an 


| bear, rather than one ſhall be 


Mor. I know it..; An the Faculty, | 


ths Os Ms Wm? 


Cen. Nay, She has found her Tongue fince ſhe 
* 8 


Han. 
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Hau. O, Maſter Trae-wit ! 'Save you. What kind 

of Creature is your Bride here ? She ſpeaks methinks ! 
Tru. Yes Madam, believe it, ſhe is a Gentlewoman of 

ay * 1 and of a good Race. 

= ok > K 


eve Aa, Sphinn wg oh fo 
T — 
ere Ni 


Han. And he brought us to laugh at her ! 


Tru. That falls out often, Madam, that he that thinks | 


himſelf the Maſter-wit, is the Maſter- Fool. I affure 


Ladyſhip ye cannot laugh at her. 
"= No, we'll have her to the College: an' ſhe 


have Wit, ſhe ſhall be one of us ! Shall the not, Centaure ? 
„ and Mavis; and ſhe will 


ſet up aſide. 
Tre. Relive ie, Madam, and Mitre Mov ſhe will 


ſuſtain her Part. 
Maw. Tl tell you that, when I have talked with her, 
and try'd her. 
Han. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis. 
Maw. So I will, Madam. 


Mor. Bleſſed Minute! That they would whiſper thus erer! 


Tru. In the mean Time, Madam, wou'd but your La- 
dyſhip help to vex him a little: you know his Diſeaſe, 
talk to him about the Wedding Ceremonies, or call for 
your Gloves, or 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Maſter 
where are you ? 
Mer. O, it was too 
Has. We fee no Enfigns of a W. 
1 a 
Gloves ? I pray 'em us. Let's know your 
£5 12 


I known your Ladyſhip's Painter I would. 
has given it you, Centaure, i Faith. = 


PH HTS 6s OSS 


FCC F rarer 11 


Go  WE'Y 


RP 
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1 thence brought 
have been to the 
Meats and Wine of it; been a 4 


Tru. By that Light you deſerve to be and have 
— BEDEIN of" ( to the o- 
_ Do not miſtake me, Sir, I but ſpeak this to give 

n 
Ns A Goda if | „** 

5 8 p me, if you utter Word, 
— ent wr and begin to you in a very 
8 do you ſee? Go too, know your Friends, and 

as love you. 


C SCENE 
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2 EPICOENE: Or, 
- I fhall 

Ze ene ups le 1 ul any 

and lock'd himſelf up? the Top o'the Houſe, as high 

as ever he can climb from the Noiſe. I peep'd in at a 


again, True-wit. 
Tru. Believe it, I told you right. Women oug 
repair the Loſſes, Time n 
Features, with Dr an intelligent Woman, 
the leaſt Defect, will be 
her. If ſhe be 


aQy ? I would thou would It make me a Pre 
Tun. Yes, but you mult leave to live f 


fitting over a croſs Beam & the | 


ww Mi. ITSRR RS Moan 


her 7the Moring i chink | 


— 


Fri 


11 


Peer = ta 


* 
— 


wy 
8 


rer 
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des and Feaſts, to Plays, and Church ſometimes: 


come to ſhew their new Tires too, to fee, 


2 Places a Man ſhall find whom 


andto be ſeen. In theſe 


Une any 
Think he can vanquiſh em, and he ſhall : for 
the? they deny, their Deſire is to be tempted. Penchpe 


Hatter em, yo er 
or Truſt: Even the chaſteſt delight to 
feel themſelves that way rubb'd. With Praiſes you muſt 
mix Liſſes too. If they take them, they'll take more. 
Tho they ſtrive, they would be overcome. e 
Cle. O, but a Man muſt beware of Force. 
acceptable Violence, and has oft- 
greateſt Courteſy. 


might have been forced, and you let her go free without 


touching, tho” then ſhe ſeem to thank you, will ever 
hate youafter; and glad i” the Face, is aſſuredly ſad at 
tne Heart. 
Cle. But all Women are not to be taken always. 
Tru. Tis true; no more than all Birds, or all Fiſkes. 
ignorant Wench, or jocund 
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Captain ſays — ko Dogs 
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ew, Yo Faith, the 
Ott. Be afraid of 


es 


EPICOENE: Or, 


| Tru. Low, low, Captain. 
| Dax. O, the Horſe has kick'd off his Dog already. 
La-F. Ad as = as I am a 


. I hope. 
Daw. Not a Word, Sir, you fee we are jovial. 
Ore. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It muſt 


ous 3 fear no Couſins. Fate of [ 
Tru. O, now he's in his Vein, and bold. The leaſt 
Hint given him of his Wife now, will make him rail 


aan 


Tru. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the hearing of it. 
— your She-Orter is coming, 
1 Bun. Titivilitium. There's no ſuch Thing 
in Nature. I confeſs, Gentlemen, I have a Cook, a | 
Laundreſs, a that ſerves my neceſſaß 
Turns, and goes under that Title : But he's an Afs that 
will be ſo uxorious to tie his Aﬀettions to one Cirde. 
„ repleniſh again; | 
Ox. Avevr th Earth bare, is wr When's | 
a Dar. 


| Traitors, what do you do there ?, 


EE F Or * 


nll Me 
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Daw. He's ſlipp'd aſide, Sir. 
3 


Dow. Let's be jovial. 
L. . 


1 ſhall ha” the Bear, Couſin, 
2 * 4 and III ha” the Bull fill. 


Sound Tin O the Thames. Nunc oft bibendum, nunc 


Mor. Villains, Murderers, Sons of the Earth, and 


— 4 the Trumpets 
— — dak d n, we — 
kave 
ſcurvy Cligdegab, an unlucky Thing, 


_-_ A Wite is a 
f forefaxd Bear-whelp, without any good Faſhion or 
; mala beſtia. 

1 2 4 
Ore. APon—1 married with Six Pound, 1. 
I was in Love with that. I ha” not kil'd my Fury theſe 


| Forty Weeks. 


Ch. The more to blame you, Captain. 
Tru. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a little firſt. 
Ore. F 


iper, 

Ore. A moſt vile Face! and ſhe ſpends me Forty 
Pound a Year in Mercury and H Bones. All her 
1 — * 

in 
dhe Town owns a Piece of her. — 

Mrs. Orr. I cannot hold. 

Ore. She takes herſelf aſunder ſtill when he goes to- 
Jed, into. ſome pwenty Boxes 3 and about next Day 

C5 Noon 
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n 

1 4) 
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his 


= 
b Peace be 


5 


good and mature Counſel ; 


? 


College, and live with us ? 


you Moree ftill now, as I 
Milk and 


and Mawvzs ; we four will be all one. 


Make i 


call 


WW 
Fl 


His Humour is as tedious at 


firſt. 


SCENE III. 


come to the 


11 


— 
Sy 


him 


him. 


— a 


The Stur Woman 
and keep out c' the 
this Scandal ſhe has 
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Wife 
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Youth and Beauty elſe ? Many 
her old, as many Crops make the Earth barren. 


SCENE 
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SCENE WV. | 


Ioroſe, Dauphine, Truewit, Epicane, Clerimont, Daw, 
Haughty, La-Feole, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, 


e 


k! 


re 


Did you ever hear a more unneceſſary Queſiion ? 
id not ſee! Why, I do as you ſee, Empreſs, 


. 


I's 


1 


111 
e 


175 


11155 


ale 


the Sick 
Tra. 


it you faid, your Fa- 


„4 


know not which] was cu- 
which was 


that was cur'd with 


12 
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64 EPICOENE: Or, 
- pu. Then it was the Sick Woman's Sabve. 


was other Means us'd > We had a 


T; 
But 
that 


for a Week, or fo; III read it my- 


ſhou!d do well enough, if you could 
I no Friend, that will make her drunk, 22 
her a little Lauadanumm, or Opi 

Tru. Why, Sir, the talks ten times worſe in.her Sleep. 


Hope 
_ Cz. 


roſe And my Father with the Groa#'s-wvorth of Wie. 


* 


418 
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Z 


FT 


1 


ingly ; him with all the height of AﬀeCtion thou 
can'lt ; (I have ſome in't) and but beat off theſe 


+ two Rooks, Fact Daw and his Fellow, with any Dif- 
contentment hither, and I'll honour thee for ever. 
| - Sys. I was about it here. It anger'd me to the Soul, 


© Ch. What a caſt of Caſtrils are theſe, to hawk after 
Ladies thus ? 3 | 

Iru.- ftrike at an Eagle as Dauphine ine. | 

| will be mad, when we tell him. Here he 

SCENE 
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Daxv. I pray you, Maſter True-2wit, be you a Mediator. 
Tru. Well, Sir, conceal yourſelf then in this Study till 
F return. [He puts him up.) Nay, you muſt be content 
to be lock'd in ; for, for mine own Reputation, I would 
not have you ſeen to receive a publick Di while 
I have the Matter in ing. Gods fo, here he comes; 


Dauph | * 
this Place. I never knew a Man's Choler fo high, but 
he would ſpeak to his Friends, he would hear Reaſon. 


Daw. But is 
Tru. Arm'd ? 


8 =» N. 


tor, 
till 
ent 
uld 
hile 
es; 
In 
you 
2 
age 
om 
but 
on. 
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is a Scholar, and a Wit, and yet he does 
he loſes no | 
an Aſs before. 
me be in 


1 Or. 


* 


[reg 


— 


Fr 
. 


* 2 A 


wn | 
1 Hs 


he 
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e A | 
Tra. No, he cannot break this Door with hi 
4 Foot fure. put * 
t I have a good 
| Tru. But 
La-F. 


{ol 


f 


T7 


$1 
48 
1 


How now, what think you, Sirs ? [ He calls 
| Wer't not a a difficult thing 


Tru. 


EPIEOENE: Or, 
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1211. 


111 
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3 
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1 


140 


1 
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ee. 


1 


11 


em 
I 
4 
Tra. 


did you fo? Why, he ſhall have em. 


—. 


„vou could not 


him plainly 


foi == 


you 
— 


] have 
I told 
5 and fix o your Fore teeth. 


quam 
. 7 


— Your 


7 


15 


Ho 
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> | of Pe beta te by yer Lane. Then 
| is this, Sir: be Friends 
| — 2 — — riends 


* 


Which will be but a liede while, 

| fendy. 

| Dow. Five Kicks? He ſhall ha' fix, Sir, tobe Friends 

Trw. Believe me, you ſhall not over-ſhoot yourſelf, to 
me. 


Tru. Friends ? Nay, an he ſhould not be ſo, and hear- 
SI theſe 'Terms, he ſhall have me to Ene- 
. Tra. True. What's fix Kicks to a Man that reads Seneca. 

Dew. I have had a hundred, Sir. 


[- Tre. Sir Anarous. No ſpeaking one to another, 


WOE Ro RAM FEW 


old Matters. 


E —— — 
| tte b and be the deareſt Friends one to ano- 
Ji | + ³ð 
—— Here he has ſent you his Sword —— 


him roundly. I cannot endure 
2 LeF. 


54 EPICOENE: Or, 


La-F. No. I'll beat it againſt a fair flat Wall, if | 


1 If not, he ſhall beat it himſelf 


you! 1 offer'd him another 
will you ſtand to that ? 
La-. I, what is't? 
Jun. That you will be beaten in private. 
La- F. Yes, I am content, at the Blunt. | 
Tru. Then you muſt ſubmit yourſelf to be Hood- 
wink'd in this Scarf, and be led to him, where he will 


5 


take your Sword from you, and make you bear a Blow over | 


the Mouth, Gz/cs, and Tweaks by the Noſe, ſans nombre. 
LF. Ian content. But why mult I be blinded ? 


Tra. That's for your Good, Sir ; becauſe if he ſhou!d | 


it hereaſter to 


ſafely, and proteſt, he never beat you, to your knowledge. 
_  La-F. O, I conceive. 


Tru. I do notdoubt but you ll be perfect good Friends | 
upon t, and not dare to utter an ill Thought one of an- 


ther in future. 


' La-F. Ok, Sir Fob, Sir Fobn. 


Tru. Good Sir John, leave tweaking, you'll blow | 


his Noſe off. Tis Sir John's Pleaſure, you ſhould retire | 


into the Study. Why, now you are Friends. All Bitter- | 


neſs between you I is buried; you ſhall come forth | 


— [ hope he will not do) you might ſwear 


e ſtarting off, when a Man | 
Condition; 


: he tet 


by and by, Damon Pthias upon't, and embrace wit 
all the Rankneſs of Friendſhip that can be. — 4 of 


ſhal! have em tamer ? their Language hereafter 
Pine, I worſhip thee. God's will, the Ladies have n- 


priz'd us. 
SCE ME YI. _ 
Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Otter, Epicant, ' 
Dauphine, True-wit, &c. | 
Having diſcovered part of the paſt Scene above. 
Hau. Centaure, how our |] were impo do 
by theſe adulterate Knights ! 


Ca. 


t 
t 
] 
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1 Cen. Nay, Madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd than 

if we; 'twas her Commerdation utter” A 
Maw. I commended but their Wits, Madam, and 

» | their Braveries. I never look d towards their Valours. 

L; Hau. r 
Nav. And a 


Epi. He i fo, Madam, believe it. 
Cen. But when will you come, A! ortfe ? 


. J, Ladies, they, what they teil one of us, have 
bold a Thoufand; 4142 © ht phy Fran 
that think to take us with that Perfume, or with that 
CEO ADORE when 5 have 


. „ bring him to my Chamber fiſt. 
d ne Ott. your Honours to meet at my Houſe, 


Cal 3 See how they eye thee, M: n! The; * 
warrant thee. D 2 


Maſter Trae-xvze. 
Tu. Not I, Madam; it was Sir 
who, if you have 


i'd your 


We'll entreat 
= and Oreſtes : 
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FF 
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Dauphine's 


TO 


Guardor Service by it, is able to. make 
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as by Chance, when 


Fr 
ii 


Sir? How their Excuſes meet. 

E. What a Conſens there is 7 the Handles? 
Nay, there is fo the Points too, I warrant you. 
Mrs. Om. O me! Madam, he comes again, the Mad - 


man ! Away. 
| SCENE VII. 


True-wit, ns Rags. 1 
Mor. What make theſe naked Weapons Gentle- 
emen? [He had found the two Swords drawn within. 
Ten. 22* 
went? A Couple of Knights fallen out about the Bride's 
Favours: We were fain to take away their Weapons ; 
your Houſe had been begg d by this Time elſe 
_ Far what ? _ 
Ch. For Manſhughter, Sir, as being Acceſſory. 
Mer. And for her Favours? 
Tra. I, Sir, heretofore, not preſent. Clhrimont, carry 


Daz. Ha' you ſpoke with a Lawyer, Sir? 
Mer. O, no! is ſuch a Noiſe? the Court, that 


78 


_ they have ſri me Home with more Violence than 


] went! i and 


* with 
— 
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Mor. Good Sir, ſhall 
truſt myſelf into your 
Tra. . 
and aſt- times mad, fince you went, to think how you are 


call you ; we'll tell you more anon, Sir. 
Mer. Do your Pleaſure with me, Gentlemen; I be- 
heve in yeu, 1 


T-u. You ſhall find none, Sir; but heap'd, heap'd Plenty 


of Vexation. 
Dau. What wilt thou do now, Wit ? 
Tru. Recover me hither — if you 
can, by any Means, 
Daw. Why? To what 
Tra. O, I'll make the deepeſt Divine, and graveſt 
„out o them two, for him 
Daz. Thou can lt not, Man; theſe are 
Tru. Do not fear me. Cap but a Civil Gown with the 
Welt o'the one, and a Canonical Clc ke with I eves o 
the other, and give em a few Terms i the ouths, if there 


come not forth as able a Doctor, and compleat a Parſon, 5 


for this Turn, as may be wiſt'd, truſt not my Election: 
And | hope, withcut wronging the Dignity of either Pro- 
feſſion, ſince they are but P put on, and for Mirth's 
Sake, to torment kim. The Barber ſmatters Latin, I re- 
member. Daz. Yes, and Otter too. 
Fru. Well then if I make em not 
to his no Comfort, let me be thought a Fact Datu, or 
L ha, or any Thing worſe. Coen to your Ladies, 
but firſt ſend for them. 

Dau. I will. ACT 


— = 1 I 


abus d. Go in, good Sir, and lock yourſelf up till we 


* 
2 
a — ZZ VERS. 


wakirg Dreams. 


wrangle out this Caſe, 


| 
3 
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ACT v. SCENE 1 


Ch. Why, 
La-F. And he took em from our Boys I warrant 


| you? 


Ch. Very like, Sir. 
IL. F. Thank you, good Maſter Clrimont. Sir John 


duo and! are both beholden to you. 
Ce. Would I knew how to make you ſo, Gentle 


men. | | 

Daw. Sir Amorens and I are your Servants, Sir. 
Maw. Gentlemen, have any of you a Pen and Ink? 

I would fain write out a Riddle in Za/iar, for Sir Dau- 

pbine to tranſlate. | 
Ck. Not I, in Troth, Lady; I am noScrivener. 
Daw. I can furniſh you, I think, Lady. 

Ch. He has it in the Haft of a Knife, I believe. 

Ta-F. No, he ha his Box of Inſtruments. 

Ch. Like a Surgeon ! OY 
La-F. For the Mathematicks : his Square, his Com- 


paſſes, his Braſs Pens, and Black-lead, to draw Maps 


of every Place and Perſon where he comes. 
_ Ch. How, \iaps of Perſons ! 
LF. Yes, Sir, of Nomentack, when he was here, and 


| of the Prince of Moldavia, and of his Miſtres, Miltreſs 
1 Away ! He has not found out her Latitude, I 


They ſhall rather carry us afore them, if they 
D 4 Ch. 


will Sir. 


% EPICOENE: Or, 


Ch. Nay, I believe that they do withal—— But, tha 
he prime Men in their Affections, and direct all 


| — Te 227 Bas te A 
aw. to x 

ka" the Perſon. 22 

La-F. Sir Job, you ha” the Perſon, and the Diſcourſe 


too. 
D Not l, Sis. I have no Diſcourſe and then 
have Activity beſide. 
fsb" I proteſt, Sir Jaba, you come as high from 
Tate h, as 1 do every whit : and lift as many join d 
Stools, and leap over em, if you would uſe it 
Ch. Vell, agree on't together, Knights; for between 
you, you divide the Kingdom, or Commonwealth of La- 
dies Aſſections: n os ID — 
they cbſerve you, you, ou could tell 
ſtrange Stories, my Maſters, if you would 1 know. 
Daw. AR. we ave Gnas. th, 
— "—_— Velvet Pee, and 
wrought or 
Daw. I, and | 
Ch. Nay, out with it, Sir Jabs; do not envy your 
—̃ when you have had the 
. . 


r 
OR 2 
Daw. PPaith, you ſhall. 


L. — you ſhall. 
Daw. Why, we have been 

La-F. in . — Ties: 
On, Sir Jobs. 
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| Efimation of your Virtue only, that hath embark'd 
| me to this Adventure; and I could not but make out to 
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you hear, Sir Joh»? You ſhall tell me but 


Ch. Do 


C 
; 
K 
1 
a 


Fo 


8 
1 


2 Tut, ſhe is married now, and you cannot hurt 
1 n k plainly : How 
Times, !Faith ? Which of you led firſt ? Ha? 
F. Sir John had her Maidenhead, indeed. 


| Daw. O, it pleaſes him to ſay ſo, Sir; but Sir Aus- 
what's what, as well. | 


Nephew, with the 
the Ladies from you, Sirs, if 


LF. Why, if he do, we'll fetch em home again, I 


SCENE u. 


tell you ſo : Nor can I repent me of the Act, ſince it is 


 tvays an Argument of ſome Virtue in our ſelves, that 
we love and affect it ſo in others. 
D 5 | Dau. 
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ORE TORT wy 


Weakneſs. 
Gems from Pebbles 


_— I can 
Daz. (Are — in Stones?) 
Han. And howſoever I may ſuffer in ſuch a 


or Mavi 


"Fs You dont, Madam I perceive they are your 


wy, RU VIP COU It makes 
me love 
inward Man that I affect. They are not 
of an eminent Perfection, but love flat and dully. 

Cen. Where are you, my Lady Haughty ? 

Hau. I come ', Centaurs. My Chamber, Sir, 
my Page ſhall ſhew you ; and T-ufy, my Woman, ſhall 
be ever awake for you: You need not fear to communi- 
cate any Thing with her, for ſhe is a Fidelia. I pray 


you wear this Jewel for my Sake, Sir Dauphine. Where's 


Maris, Centaure ? 
Cen. Within, Madam, a writing. I'll follow you 
ſently : Pl bas ſpeak a Word with Sir Dauphine. aa 

Dau. With me, Madam? 

Cen Good Sir Dauphine, do not truſt 
make any Credit to her, whatever you do belides. Sir 
Daupbine, | this Caution, Be is a perfect Cour- 

rn but for her Uſes; and for her 

Uſes ſhe loves all Beſides, her Phyſicians give her out 
to be none of the cleareit, whether ſhe pay em or no, 
Heaven knows; and ſhe's above Fifty-two, and pargets ! 
See her in a Forenoon. Here comes 1 awis, a worſe 
Face than ſhe! You would net like this by Candle-light. 
If you'll come to my Chamber one o'theſe l ornings 
b oy = TI tell you more. Where's 
: whey, Mavis ? 
. Within, Centaure. 
Cen. What ha” you there? 
Mav. An ltalian Riddle for Sir 
not ſee it i Faith, entaure.] Good Sir 
for me: I'll call for it anon. 


4 (you ſhall 
ine, foxe it 


Ci. 


my r ny 222 


you the more. It is not the outward, but the 


What's their 


| . 
{ 


| 
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Cle. How now, Dauphine ? How doſt thou quit thy - 
ſelf of theſe Females ? 
Dax. Slight, they haunt me like Fairies, and give me 


Cl. A Riddle ? Pray le me ſee't. 


[ He reads the Paper. 
{ I choſe this Way of Intimation for Pri- 


ag. The Ladies here, I now, have both Hope and Pur- 


make a Collegiate and Servant a” 
r a 
Wark, Iuuanld enter into a Fame of taking Phyfick Jo- 


_ | rtv, and continue it four or fd e Days, or lnger, for 


ur Viſtatim. Mavis. 
By my Faich, a ſubtle One ! Call you this a Riddle ? 
trow ? 
Don We the: Grows. to tell us that. 
Ch. We lack him for ſomewhat elſe too: His 
9 ie wound ups high ard aide a ve 
were, 
. You j 
Ch. No Drunkards, either with Wine or Vanity, 
ever confeſs'd ſuch Stories of themfelvcs. I wou'd not 
AS. a 4 in Balance all the Womens 
here, if they could be but thought to 
_— : 260 fo IE Go have made their 
bes. What, day deve Bis with her ? | 
Ch. Ves; and tell Times, and Circumſtances, with 
the Cauſe why, and 4. 1 had almoſt 
brought em to affirm, that done it To-day. 
Daz. Not both of 3 
Cle. Yes Faith ; with a Sooth or two or more I had 


os They would ha” ſet it down under their 
. Pau. 
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Dun. why, they will be our Sport, I ſee, till, whether 


we will or no. 


SCENE m. 
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which you are come hither ; and you are not now to 
inform 


if ſo I ſhall hope any. I love not your Diſputations, or 

Court-tumults. And that it be not ſtrange to you, 
will tell you. My Father, in my Education, was wont 
to adviſe me, that I ſhould always collect and contain 


my + 

ing the other: In ſhort, that I ſhould endear myſelf. to 
reſt, and avoid Turmoil ; which now is grown to be a- 
nother Nature to me. So that I come not to your pub- 
lick Pleadings, or your Places of Noiſe ; not that I neg- 
left thoſe Things that make for the Dignity of the Com- 
monwealth ; but for the meer avoiding of Clamours,. 
and inencies of Orators, that know not how to be 


 flent. And for the Cauſe of Noiſe, am I now a Suitor 


to ycu. You do not know in what a Miſery I have been 
exercis'd this Day, what a Torrent of Evil ! My very 
Heuſe turns round with the Tumult! I dwell in a 
Windmill ! The perpetual Motion is here, and not at 


Eltham. 
good Maſter Doctor, will you break 


Tru. Well, 
the Ice ? Maſter Parſon will wade after. 
Cut. Sir, tho” unworthy, and the weaker, I will pre- 


Ott. Tis no Preſumption, Damine Doctor. 
Mir Yet again! | | | 
Cat. Your Queſtion is, For how many Cauſes a 
Man may have Divertizm legitinum, a lau ful * 
| 1s 
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oon 


but in few Caſes ; and the Principal is in the common 


Caſe, the Adulterous Caſe : But there are duodecim im- 


- m. It i but 
a, annul the Contract; after Marriage it is of no Ob- 


ſtancy. 
Tru. Alas, Sir, what a Hope are we fall'n from by 
this time ! _ | 
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8 ink you 
ru. Yes, he has done If Si 
4 ſeventh is, vi. if it were upon Compulſion 
Holy eighth is, ordo; if ever ſhe have taken 
tt. That's ſuperſtitious too 
Mr. No Matter, Matter Parſon ; would ſhe would 
U dear yg 7 * 
- The ninth is, Eames ; if you were bound 


Sir, to 


any other before. 
Nor. 
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Mer. I thruſt myſelf too ſoon into theſe Ferters. 

Cat. The tenth is, publica honeffas ; which is inchoate 

affinitas orta ex ſponſalibus ; and is but 

1 


4 
8 


I 


8 


4 * * 


is, affinitas ex ft . 
- Which is no leſs vera affinites, than the other, 
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frigiditas is the fairer way, Gentlemen. 
ay Troth, Sir, and as it is in the Cann, 
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Ott. Very well, Sir. 


babere cam 


Cat. Who cannot ati zxore pro ure, may 
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ou will tartar Wrong, Sir ? 


And tence if hee 


s x 


* manifeſt 
frigidus, 1 


„Sir. 
grant you 


Conclufion. 


menifiſl 
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. bus 
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5 £ 


panions to be bro t in for Formꝰs | o perſuade 
hy wp ——————ů— 
men, you would nx fuſer fuck ken i about» f 
band, or to creep between Man and Wife— 
Wor. O the Variety and tae of my Torment! 
Hau. Let em — 2 — 
Cer. I'll lend you my Footman. 
Mev. We'll have our Men blanket them i“ the Hall. 


= about the Town, and wears as good Co 


he liſts, 


Tru. 


FS 7 
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Tra. Be brief, Sir, and confeſs your Infirmity ; ſhe'll 
be a fire to be quit of you, if ſhe but hear that nam'd 


being better inform'd in his Conſcience 
- give SatizfaBtion, by 


Vr. Utterly unabled in Nature, by reaſon of Frii- 
ln 
Aan 
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Le-F. In good Faſhion. She was our Miſtreſs, or fo. 
pn, anda 


rere 


F717 


8 8 


BL 
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. prove that, it is . 
| notwithſlanding the Premiſſes ; amd they 
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. Shall 1 have your Favour perfect to me, and 
Love hereafter ? Pg perfect me, 


om ea wwwwmsS9: 
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Dau. Here, Sir. 
Mor. Come, Nephew, 


give me the Pen; I will fub- 


{eribe to any thing, and ſeal to what thou wilt, for my 
Deliverance. 'Thou art 


my Reſtorer. Here I deliver 
it thee as my Deed. If there be a Word in it lack- 


ing, or writ with falſe Ortkography, I preteſt before 


I will not take the Advantage. 
Dar. Then Sn [He takes of 
you have married a Boy, a Gentle- 

brought up this half Year, at my 


you, good Doctor Cutberd, and Par- 


fon Orter. [He pulls of their Beards in Diſguiſe} Yeu 


are bcholden to em, Sir, that have taken this Pains for 
you; and my Friend laſter Trae-wi?, who enabled em 
for the Buſineſs. Now you may go in and reſt, be as pri- 
vate as you will, Sir. Ill not trouble you, till you 
trouble me with your 


ſoon it come. Cutberd, I'll make your Leaſe 
Thank me not, but with your you Lak good 


Otter, your Princeſs ſhall be reconciPd to you. How 
now, r | 

Cle. A Boy! 

Dau. Yes, Miſtreſs Epicane. 

Tru. Well, Hen have lurch'd your Friends 
of the better half the Garland, by this Part 


of the Plot: But muck Good & i the, thou deſery' 
its Clerimont, for unexpected bring 
„ 
Nay, Sir Daw, and Sir La-Foole, you ſee the Gentle - 
woman that has done you the Favours! We are all 
Tan 111 roy ner} ama 
ing on her, tho? not with her! You meant 
Ten fare Bae that we have fuck i —_— 
day, in your own 1 
Amazon, the 
now thriftily, for the common Slanders which Lad: es 
receive 
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receive from fuch Cuckows as you are. You are they, 
that when no Merit of Fortune can make you hope to 
and make their Fame ſuffer. Away, you common 
Moths of theſe, and all Ladies Honours. Go, travel to 
make Legs and Faces, and come home with ſome new 
Matter to be _ you deſerve to live in an Air 
Cn nem, <p ee ge? Bs 
this new 
| heed of ſuch ij, hereafter. And let it not trouble 
you, that you have diſcover'd any Myſteries to this 
young Gun: He is (a moſt) of Years, and will 


mean Time, we'll all undertake for his Secrecy 
can ſpeak ſo well of his Silence. — you like 
— — 


THE END. 


Vifitant within this Twelvemonth. In the 
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